"It isn't very long," said Miss Hill.
"The poem is about a boy. At first he would not
eat the good food that his mother gave him/'

A Dinner of Air

A boy once said, "I do not like
These beans and baked potatoes.
I do not like brown bread or fish.
I will not touch tomatoes!"

His mother smiled and said, "Perhap
You'd like an empty plate
All clean and white; so while we eat,
Sit quietly and wait/'

He waited there until the end.
He thought that would be smart.
But he received an empty plate
Instead of apple tart.

A hungry boy went up to bed.
He dreamed of plates of food.
Next day at every meal he cried,
"Oh, everything looks good!"
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